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bracelets! and such armlets! and such orna-
ments for the head! and one necklace of such
immense pearls and emeralds I All these were
spread on a carpet before George's sort of
throne. We were all peering out of the win-
dow to see the vakeel's procession, which was
very picturesque and theatrical; and as soon as
he came to the door, Fanny and I hid ourselves
behind some pillars; for the natives look upon
those valuable articles, women, with utter scorn,
George sat majestically down in his velvet chair;
the aides-de-camp began to fan themselves with
their cocked-hats; 150 of our servants, who
have all been smartened up with new liveries,
arranged themselves behind George ; and the
aides-de-camp went to hand in the vakeel and

his secretary.    It was great fun to see ------

walking gravely up the ball-room, in his splen-
did uniform, hand in hand with this old black
creature, who was in a scarlet turban, with a
white muslin gown very short waisted, with
tight long sleeves and a full short petticoat and
no shoes and stockings ; for you are to know
that though the present magnanimous Governor-
General has allowed the natives to come to
his levees and our balls with their shoes on, yet
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